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THE u/e/itHER-
Tho official fort-easts for to-day Indicate that

It will be cloudy, with light suowa und north¬
east winds.

The Spanish soldiers in Cuba.the in¬

fantry.are howling- for horses. Gomez
is now so close that the pedestrians are

getting nervous.

All New Yorkers will be truly thank¬
ful that it is Atlantic City and not

Coney Island that is in danger of be¬

ing Lexowed.

Continued weather like New York
has been having this season will es¬

tablish the city's fame as a Winter as

well as a Summer resort.

Tom Reed declines confinement in
any pent-up Utica at this crisis, and
is training for his troubles as "New
England's Favorite Son."

An adherent rises to explain that
Senator Allison is conducting a gum¬
shoe boom as an explanation of why
so little is heard of his chances.

It would not be surprising if the war¬

ships of the mysterious flying squadron
were to leave port stern first as evi¬
dence of Great Britain's willingness to
back \lown.

It would seem as if it were high time
for the enforcement of the saloon limit
law when in one place in this city
there are twenty saloons within two
hundred feet of a church.

State Senator Mushback, of Virginia,
Is entitled to the thanks of all his fel¬
low-citizens for taking steps to crush
the infant industry of bucket shop
dealing within the old Dominion State.

A Fond du Lac couple have gone on a

^ear hunt as a wedding trip. The way
they feel, it's apples to ashes that
either one outhugs the bear if they
meet.

Chauncey Mitchell Depew, well and
pleasantly known by his political nom

de guerre of "D' Peach," is making a

profound study of the history and
breeding of the Presidential dark horse.

Our sapient Legislature *s consider-
?i!? p hill to "nrnrv*! * 3 in Sara-

ovv ^ork to c. .j their shops
uuy. This would be more stupid,

l possible, than the bill which excepted
those towns.

That thoughtful, sage young feeder,
Comptroller Eckels, battened recently
at Chicago. While Comptroller Eckels's
banqueting season is now fairly begun,
he would like it announced that he has
still several open dates.

Carrying coals to New Castle is a

profitable and sensible business com¬

pared with the present diversion of
the financiers who are sending gold
abroad to pay for yellow metal im¬
ported to buy bonds.

Referring to the report of the United
States Senate Committee on Foreign)
Affairs relative to the Monroe Doctrine,
the London Globe says that if Ameri¬
can statesmen don't look out they will
find themselves "face to face with a

situation that could <mly be described
as appalling."' Is it possible that
Johnny Bull is thinking of sending
over a force to close the Capitol cafe?

NO CHANCE FOR MISTAKE.
From an American point of view

nothing seems more natural and proper
than that the Senate should restate,
reaffirm, amplify and emphasize the
Monroe Doctrine. The practically

, unanimous acceptance by the nation
of President Cleveland's statement of
the matter shows how -near it lies to
th earts of the people. Why should
r Congress express the popular sen-

it, and convince the world that
ire just as much in earnest now as

were seventy-three years ago, in
war desire to prevent further encroach¬
ments by European powers in the
Western Hemisphere?
The way to maintain a/policy is to

define, assert, and stick to it. The way
to keep it safe from the trickery of na¬

tions which suffer from "earth hunger"
is to put in all the specifications. We
fail to see what offence it can give
Great Britain for Uncle Sam to specify
that European powers (mostly mo¬

narchical, our excellent friend France
always excepted) shall not try "through
force, purchase, cession, occupation,
pledge, colonization, protectorate, or by
control of the easement in canal or

any other means of transit across the
American Isthmus," to seize and con¬

vert to its own uses any South Ameri¬
can territory.
The world is wide, and this is our

side of It. We propose to control the
Nicaragua Canal, which will furnish
the shortest water way between our

Atlantic and Pacific coasts. We do not
intend to be hemmed in, or harassed
by foreign fortresses. Why not have
the courage to say so? There is not a

single one of our trade interests which
.vill be permanently injured by any
such declaration. If we are not bold
enough to seize our opportunity now,

v.-e shall miss it forever, and shall de¬
serve our fate.
The opposition in the Senate to the

enlarged and more precise statement
of the Monroe Doctrine will be only
anodyne in character. No Senator
wishes to collide sharply with national
opinion. The voicing: of the enlarged
policy which has been understood for

generation to be ours can but in¬

crease the respect of Europe for us.

Th^re will be no chance for mistakes
and misinterpretations now.

disquisitions on a possible understand¬
ing. Venezuela will not give up an

inch that belongs to her.

It Is a fact calculated to excite a

lively interest that there are in Brook¬
lyn four clerks to the Board of Audit,
at $4 a day each, In spite of the fact
that there is, according to Ju3ge Gay-
nor, no Board of Audit. To complete
the humor of the situation, it Is only
necessary to add that the four have
been suing the city for higher salaries.
And really such monumental nerve de¬
mands more adequate compensation.

THE DUTY OF CONGRESS-RECOGNITION FOR CUBA.

Bv yesterday's poll of House and Senate the Journal demonstrated that

Congress stands eight to one in favor of the immediate recognition of

Cuban independence. Why, then, should action be delayed? Upon what

reason do we hesitate? When Spain withdraws Campos she admits the suc¬

cess of revolution. What she may hereafter do before formal admission of

Cuban independence is wrung from her will be merest vengeance. Practi¬

cally Spain is beaten. Cuba free and the calling home of Campos is

SDanish concession of the fact.
At this crisis American hesitation should cease. Recognition of Cuba as

a nation by the United States should be prompt and full. It should not

wait, but come at once. Dignity demands it, diplomacy consents to it, hu¬

manity would be served by it, and justice and right argue for and urge it

with a hundred cogent reasons.

Cuban recognition is not only countenanced by international propriety
and pleaded for by the peace of a hemisphere, but if granted now it will save

the flowing of much blood.
With the going of Campos and the coming of his successor.a successor

selected for that he spills blood as cruelly as a tiger.Spain abandons her

struggle to put down revolution and begins a crime. It is as if a building
were burning. Spain suspends her efforts to subdue the flames to turn all

her energies to rapine, loot and murder. Beginniug now, Spain enters upon

a campaign of atrocity the purpose whereof is murder and the object revenge.
All this will be saved and stayed if America interferes by Cuban recogni¬

tion. Other nations, following American example, would also recognize a

government in the Antilles. The Cuban status would change, and Spain, if

she were not discouraged to complete withdrawal by the general action of

the world, would at least find herself so differently positioned that her fur¬

ther operations in Cuba would have to meet and match with civilized stand¬

ards.
The recognition of Cuban independence by this country is not now so

much a matter of good nature as one of right. The Cubans have fought
hard for it, and won it with their wounds. To deny it now would be a

mighty dishonor and a great wrong.a wrong all the greater because of the

weak such recognition would buckler and the innocent it would save from

the blood-hungry Spaniard about to have them in his power.
Were one to seek a reason why the United States should hesitate he

would find none. The American public would hail Cuban recognition by
Congress with cheers; that Cuba be recognized is its dearest will and

wish. Nor has Spain the least of lien or claim upon the kindness of this

country. She has no friendship for us, gives us no good will, is ignorant of

us, suspicious of us, hateful and inimical to us. Her loss of Cuba, too, is a

cup of her own brewing. How has she governed it? Or, rather, misgov¬
erned it? With scarce S00,000 people of taxable sort in Cuba, of whom

160,000 might be expected to stand as family heads for the rest, Spain has

extorted taxes to an amount of over $20,000,000 a year. Spain claimed $12,-
000,000 annually as a fashion of war debt for putting down the last Cuban

revolut'-n; $6,000,000 Spain took to support the army she kept in Cuba to

shed Cuban blood and choke down Cuban aspiration for liberty; the balance

went to pay officials of civil kind.
And these officials.and this is not the least of Cuban evils.must all be

natives of Spain. No Cuba-boni man can hold an office or serve in the slight¬
est of civil capacities, or draw a public dollar as a salary.

One hundred and twenty years ago Americans preferred the worst that

war might bring rather than be taxed where they were not represented. Let

them grow some sympathy, then, fora struggling neighbor who tears a leaf from

their book. Let them recognize Cuban independence, already practically con¬

sented to by Spain, and once in a way do unto another as over a century ago

they would have had others do unto them. Were Congress wise, just and

politic, it would wait no longer before extending the right hand of American

sympathy and American recognition to the brave little island which has

fought so hard and so well for her rights.

THIS MUCH FOR NEW YORK.
The announcement that the party

leaders have decided upon New York
City as the place for holding- the Repub-
lican State Convention to name the del-
egates-at-large to the National Con¬
vention is a little victory at least, al¬

though Chicago may sneer at us and

say we wouldn't have got it had the

Windy City been a part of the Empire
State. From St. Louis, too, may come

the claim that it was only geograph¬
ical objections which kept Piatt, Lau-
terbach and the rest of them from

going to the Mound City; and even

Pittsburg, the city of smoke and speak
easies, proud of its distinction for hav¬

ing been selected as the National Con¬
vention city by the Prohibitionists,
may send Its congratulations to
Gotham in these words: "We'ee glad
you got a State convention, at least."
New York will be contented with

what it gets, however, and after all a

Republican State convention will be a

big event this year, for at its sessions

the Morton boom will be given Its for¬
mal launching. The ceremony will

give Gothamites a chance to test their

lungs and their enthusiasm. The
cheers they give for the Republican
choice of the Empire State will pene¬
trate the woods of Maine, the fields of
Ohio and the prairies of Indiana. They
may da more toward influencing dele¬

gates in the choice of a candidate than
the tariff speeches of McKinley, the

rulings of Reed or the recdrd of Har-
rison. So, in New York City may be
made the selection which In St. Louis
will be simply ratified.
Now let the Democrats come to New

York City with their State Convention,
and we will hurl derision in volumes at

Chicago and St. Louis.

There is probably no truth in the
rumor that England proposes to offer
Venezuela a million sterling ($5,000,000)
to recognize the Schomburgk line. If
it were true, England would have for¬
gotten that Venezuela cannot, under
her Constitution, alienate any portion
of her territory. This little fact seems

to have been forgotten in most of the

THE CHEERFUL RAINES.
Senator Raines is a cheerful icono¬

clast. He laughs as he labors to upset
institutions which are rooted in the
Constitution. "A little thing like that"
should not be allowed to Interrupt
the progress of partisan legislation.
When he is told that Royal charters,
reaffirmed in the New York Constitu¬
tion, stand in the way of- diverting a

portion of the money derived from
licenses in this city to any other than
local uses, he cries, "Oh, but we pro¬
pose to abolish all-that!" The Raines
bill, which is designed to give a death¬
blow to Home Rule, abolishes things
right and left with an energy which
would make the fortune of a demoli¬
tion company. But It is just possible
that the opposition aroused by this at¬

tempt to sweep away all the ancient
safeguards will be found very formi¬
dable. The mandate of one Senator to
revolutionize the fashion of granting
liquor licenses may not be recognized.
Charters which were confirmed and
continued ,by the people of this State
in the Constitution of 1777 are regarded
by the best legal authorities as irrevo¬
cable and inviolate. It may be found
dangerous to attack them. Not even a

broad smile and a wholes 'e stock of
cheerfulness will excuse a revolution in
support of a policy of negation of the
rights of cities.

Mme. Melba has made a new depart¬
ure in operatic advertising, for of
course people connected with the
stage never do anything that is pub¬
lished in the newspapers except with
a view to keeping themselves "before
the public." To give her pretty young
secretary a bridal trousseau, a wedding
with a breakfast to fifty people, and
a check for $1,000 to begin house¬
keeping with, is a form of advertising
that will commend itself to young peo¬
ple in love, at least. The idea of
Henry E. Abbey, Melba's manager, in
taking advantage of the occasion to
add a few lines to Melba's reading
notice by presenting the bridal couple
with a suite of rooms on a steamship
for a wedding journey is sure to be a
popular one also among the afore-men¬
tioned young people.

Sarah Bernhardt
in "Izeyl."

Who said Sarah had grown fat? Who
is it that uttered the Ignominious calum¬
ny? Let him arise while I smite
him on the proboscldate region, for he de¬
serves the punishment. "La graisse perd
la feimne" is Sarah's motto, and as she
glided upon the stage of Abbey's Theatre
lost night, in sinuate, aerpentiforni stoiit-
lessness we saw ^tlie same twinkling
emaciiitlon that we adored in the earlj
eighties; that our children will probably
admire in the final nineteen hundreds. Oil,
lean and languorous Sarah!
The tragedienne is unchanged. Many wo¬

men at lier age sit tattingly, with a stray
grandchild or so at the knee, reading Im¬
proving stories about good little girls and
naughty little boys. Sarah wots nothing
of the third generation. She appeared last
night as an amorous, lissome courtesan, dis¬
tinctly Improper, radiantly youthful, and
dangerous as ever to the masculine mind.
This time, though, instead of showing us
the modern tuberculous, cod-liver-oil hero¬
ine of Dumas's imagination, she appeared
reeking with mystic Buddhism, in a four-
act drama by Arrnaud Sylveatre and Eugene
Moraud, called "lzeyl." She dawned upon
us on the public square of Kaplavastou,
an Indian city in the northwest of the
kingdom of Sudh.

It was hundreds of years before the
Christian era, but Sarah didn't care a

hang. There were courtesans in those
days, and that is the only point that in¬
terests Sarah. If there had been a cour¬
tesan with Noah in the Ark, Sarah would
have the Ark dramatized, and make her
appearance on the summit of Mount
Ararat, with Shem, Ham, Japhet, and
the piggies and doggies.
"lzeyl" professes to be a drama that

Is mystic and deep, with the eerie re¬
ligiosity of 2,460 years ago. If Henry
Arthur Jones had written It we should
be shocked. People would cry out, as they
did at "Michael and His Lost Angel," the
other night, "Sacrilege! Sacrilege! Sacri¬
lege!"
The author would have been accuesd of

dragging Siddliarta, son of the Rajah
Suddhodana into the glare of the foot¬
lights just to confront him with the lady
with a past, and give her a chance to
"get in her tine work," as Chlnimle might
say. And the fact that Siddliarta is not
imaginary would have added to the crime.
It would have beeu as though Mr. Jones
had deliberately taken, let us say, Father
Ducey, and held him up to be tempted by
Viola Allen.
Fortunately, however, "lzeyl" is French,

and that which the intellect (minus a li¬
bretto) doesn't grasp, can never redden the
New York cheeks of shame. The people
at Abbey's last night went to s#e Sarah
rampage. They went to Inspect .the tumult
that she always turns on In her third acts,
and as "Izeyl" was played in a foreign lan¬
guage, they were not obliged to understand
It, just as they were not obliged to under¬
stand the slimy putrescence of some of
Yvette Gullbert's songs. It mattered little
to them that Sylvestre and Moraud, de¬
spairing of anything new for Sarah in
the line of dramatic prostitutes, had delved
into Buddhism, and imagined the tempta¬
tion of Siddliarta, founder of the faith.
"Izeyl" is, in point of fact, a drama of

Buddhism, simply because Parkhurstism
has become rather fatiguing. The authors
have managed to weave an Interesting but
a morbid play, with dull first and second
acts, but with a strong Sarah third act, in
which the Bernhardt can scatter her tu¬
multuous volubility in her own inimitable
manner.

Izeyl's first liaison is'with Scyndia, who,
in order to make her haudsoule presents,
has stolen the golden tripod, used for the
sacrificial flame, from the shrine of the god¬
dess Kali. Sarah doesn't know anything
about his rank. The golden tripod satisfies
her, however, because it is golden. Gold
was popular even 2,460 years ago. We have
not progressed. Sarah is condemned to
death when the tripod Is found In her pos¬
session, but her life is saved by the Princess
Harastri, who declares that she is too bad
even to die.a very cozy way of looking
upon things. Sarah vows that for this In¬
sult she will ruin Harastrl's son.
Then comes Prince Slddharta upon the

scenes. The audience, feullllting the libret¬
tos, know that he is a "sad-faced, thought¬
ful yr.®ng man, a dreamer of dreams, a
seer of visions * * * who has passed through
all the voluptuous seductions of an Oriental
court, unsmirched, untempted." He
doesn't look It a bit, but it is hard to get
actors, even on the Parisian Rlalto, with
unsmirched faces. Sarah sets herself the
task of charming the Prince. Although
the doctrine of the great Renunciation
is simply oozing from his pores, she says
ingenuously "Je suls venu pour vous se-
dulre."
Even Viola Allen didn't say as much as

that when she threw herself at the Rev.
Mike. Sarah tells the Prince that sfco Is
no illusion; that even her hair is real. You
see, 2,460 years ago, naughty ladies didn't
use peroxide of hydrogen or imperial re¬
generators on their tresses.so that Sarah
spoke the truth. The Prince absolutely
refuses to yield to her blandishments. He
confessed, afterward, that he felt an im¬
proper interest In her, but he has a soul
above the allurements of the flesh.
In the third and Sarah act, the courtesan

wants to be good, a la Marguerite Gautler.
She clamors for virtue, and all for the sake
of Slddharta.
"Je vendral toutes ces choses," she says,

"pour donner de 1'argent aux pauvres.
Peut etre II ln'ahnera." This is exceeding¬
ly Camille-y, with the sole difference that
Sarah's lungs are all right. Scyudia, her
old lover, comes in, and then the familiar
Bernhardt role Is at once apparent. She
repulses him; he persists; Sarah grows fu¬
rious; Scyndia waxes apoplectically amor¬
ous. In desperation she seizes a dagger
from his girdle and kills him, just as she
killed Scarpia in "La Tdsca."
The audience has waited for this. Every¬

thing comes to audiences that wait. People
palpitated with delight.
Sarali Is in her element. She drags Scyn-

dla's body to the banquet table, aghast at
the murder. His mother, unaware that the
murdered man Is her son, promises to save
Sarali. She sees tire corpse, however, and
is dreadfully put out. In fact, as the Ma¬
mies would say. "she carries on awful."
Sarah is condemned to a nasty, rude death,
after which her body Is to be left for vul¬
tures to munch. In the last act we see
her in the forest, sightless, bloody and dy¬
ing. Slddharta Is with her, and so is the
holy Yoghi. The Prince confesses that he
has loved her as a man loves a woman-
hideous Henry Arthur Jones-y confession.
and when she dies he helps the Yoglil to
bury her.
"Izeyl" is, of course, a Sarah play pure

and simple. It does not even call for
analytic criticism. It was made to fit
Sarah, and it fitted her quite as well as
her gowns and much better than her wig.
Sarah's art has not changed very much.
She was a trifle more raspingly melodra¬
matic in the arduous third act than she

used to be. She clutched, gasped and
threw herself about more luslstently than
In the early days of "La Toscn." Her
voice was as musical as ever, but a trifle
more monotonous. There Is still, however,
but one Sarah, and though her art Is not
quite as delicate ^is it was, it has not, as

I said, changed very much.
Sarah was quietly received until she

reached the third act. At the conclusion
of that gory affair she had six or seven fa¬
miliar curtain calls that seemed to please
her immensely. The audience had waded
through a long siege of Buddhist monoto¬
ny, bells, squatting attendants, uncanny
music and other somewhat dreary accesso¬

ries, so that the excitement of the third act
woke the house up. M. Darmont as the
Prince was duly impressive, but M. Deueu-
berg as Scyndia was singularly insincere
and wooden. The always admirable Mme.
Patty sustained her reputation as the
mother of the luckless lover of Izeyl.
Calve from he? box applauded frantic¬

ally, and Mme. Grau, looking like a pink
apple dumpling, was equally enthusiastic.
Calve set the audience the decent example
of arriving at a seemly hour. A great
many people entered the theatre when the
first act jvas nearly over. Not that it mat¬
tered very much. Sarah in her tantrums
was all that New Yorkers cared to see.
And the tantrums were turned on at about
teu o'clock, to last fifteen minutes or so.

They were delightfully violent and ex¬

quisitely electric. In fact, you were obliged
to hold on to your seats as you listened to
them. ALAN DALE

HE IS GOVERNOR TO-DAY.

Griggs's Portrait Over the New Jersey
State House Portico Between Those

of Lincoln and Grant.

Trenton, N. J., Jan. 20..Trenton to-night
is red and white and blue. All the public
buildings, the hotels, the stores and the
residences along the principal streets are
covered with the Stars and Stripes for the
inauguration of Governor Griggs to-morrow.
The State House never presented a more
attractive appearance. The exterior is be¬
decked with the national colors, and over
the portico are large portraits of Grant,
Lincoln and Griggs. The main corridor
leading to the rotunda is a long series of
silk flags, draped like curtains, which are
reflected in the light of variegated electric
lamps.
The Governor's room, where the recep¬

tion will be held to-morrow, is decorated
with tall, growing palms, rare plants and
fragrant flowers. The arrangements tor
the inauguration are practically completed.
The exercises will be held in the iaylor
Opera House, and at noon the oath will be
administered to the new Governor. As soon
as he kisses the book the fact will be sig¬
nalled by a detachment of the Naval He-
serve to the Gun Squad of the, Seventh
Hegiment, that will be stationed on the
banks of the Delaware, and a salute of
seventeen guns will be flred. , A large body
of officers of the militia and Savai Reserve
will act as guard at the opera House and
the reviewing stand.
Governor-elect Griggs and his family ar¬

rived in Trenton this afternoon on the
1 o'clock train from New \ork. The
partv consisted of Mrs. Griggs, Daiilel
Griggs, the Governor's nineteen-year-old
son, and Misses Helen Leila and Con¬
stance Griggs, and HobaitSuttle Mr.
GriEKs's private secretary. The party was
met at the station by Adjutant Gom-ral
Strvker, Colonel A. R. Ruser, Sheffield
Phelps and Henry C. Potter. They were

driven to the Trenton House, wheie the
Governor-elect had engaged apartments.
In the evening Mr. and Mrs. Griggs were

entertained at dinner by Charles h. Green
son of the late Chancellor Green, at his
residence on State street.

The Peach Crop in Thin City.
[From the Brooklyn Record.]

Chauncey Depew has won the distinction

of being the peach of eloquence, and it now

looks as if the New York Journal will be¬

come the peach in journalism. It Is mak¬

ing wonderful inroads into the good graces

of the Brooklyn public.
Chicago of the Green Eye.

[Chicago Journal.]
'

jn view of New York's lack of enthusiasm and
negative patriotism, it is hard to believe the
statements of the temperance organs that she
Is drinking herself to death. Gotham s liquor
must be the kind that inebriates without cheer¬
ing.

______

He Is Doing His Uest.

[Detroit Tribune.]
Just at present there seems to be more defi¬

ance than a poet of Mr. Austin's size can
handily hurl.

Mote or Less
in the Public Eye.

A pickpocket robbed Mrs. Elizabeth Stuart
Phelps Ward in Boston the other day and when
the thief was brought before his victim, she
said: "He doesn't look like a criminal. He
has a good face, and perhaps he will give up
stealing. I will not prosecute him."

Tolstoi has followed Gladstone's example and
become a chopper of trees. Every afternoon,
rain or shine, he goes to the wood, axe in
hand, to cut through a big trunk and strip it
r£ady for the saws of his men. He has alBO
a fondness for bicycling, for in his sixty-seventh
year he has bought a wheel and learned to ride
it, to the great astonishment of the peasants
on his estate.

General Neal Dow. of Maine, says he remem¬

bers distinctly the first elephant ever exhibited
in this country, the famous beast. Old Bet. He
went to see her when a boy in Portland, some¬
where between 1815 and 1820. She was shot otl
a highway, somewhere near Alfred, In lork
County by a farmer who professed to be In¬
dignant because of the amount of money her
owners were taking out of the State.

Potter Palmer, of Chicago, who was one of
the most enthusiastic visitors to the Atlanta
Exposition, has sent a check for $1,000 to Mrs
Joseph Thompson to be expended in carrying out
the plan of making some permanent use of the
Woman's Building for the advancement of wo¬
men.

Mrs. Mercy Thorndike. of Rockland. Me., has
been a pilgrim here below for ninety-two years.
She has moved her place of residence 57 times,
and isn't permanently settled even now.

Among Dr. Donaldson Smith's discoveries in
the region of Lake Randolph is that of the ex¬

istence of fifteen new tribes of Africans.one of
tliem dwarfs. uone over five feet in height.

Emperor William of Germany received from
the Empress several Christmas presents of great
appropriateness. She gave him a set of porcelain
plates with paintings on them of naval scenes,
six drinking cups, each holding a golden spoon,
and two large landscapes painted by a Gfcrmau
artist.

The most interesting physician of the present
time in Europe is Herr Ast. the shepherd doc¬
tor, who prescribes for thousands of patients at
Rudbruch. He diagnoses disease by examining
a lock of the patient's hair, and his universal
charge for advice is about a quarter of a dollar.
Clients wait patiently the whole day through
to see him.

Durham White Stevens, the counsellor of the
Japanese Legation at Washington, is an Amer¬
ican who resided many years in Japan and be¬
came thoroughly acquainted with its language,
historv and customs. Mr. Stevens is thoroughly
American, but in diplomacy is Japan's light-
hand man.

Little Princess Eva of Batteuberg is credited
with rather a smalt saying. Like other small
princesses, she has begun the study of Euro¬
pean languages early, and already speaks
French and German with considerable fluency.
But the other day, when her patient governess
began to tt'ach her some Italian phrases. Her
Royal Highness very nearly struck. "Grand¬
mamma makes me say 'Thank you,' when she
gives me anvthing." she exclaimed, "and father,
'Ich danke Ihneu.' Then you used to tell me
to say 'Merci,' and now it's something else.
What a lot of different ways there must be of
talking!"

Ye Pretty Birds
That Sweetly Sing.

'"Why, sir," exclaimed the thin woman
with a stony eye, as she waylaid the head
floor-walker in the big store's millinery de¬
partment. "Even eats eouldn't be equal 10
it! Not all the eats there are, wild and
tame, could be equal to it! How can you,
can you do it, sir? Hfnv can you?"
The floor-walker bowed and said:
"If you are referring to floor-walkiiij

madame, I"
"Floor-walking fiddlesticks!" said the

stony-eyed woman. "Wiping feathered
warblers from the face of the earth is what
I am referring to, sir! The song birds of
the air, the song birds of the bush, the song
birds of the field, the song birds of the
forest, that you are wiping from the face
of the earth! How can you, can you do it,
sir? How can you?"
"I give you my word, madame," said the

fioor-wfliker, "I never in my life wiped a
single"
"Look about you, sir," persisted the

woman with the stony eye, "and see 'ein
in your hats and in your bonnets! Hun¬
dreds and hundreds of 'em, and every one

wiped from the face of the earth! See this
one, cold, cold in death; its sweet voice
forever hushed, perched in radiant beauty
on that new Spring hat! How much did
you say that hat was?"
"The price of that hat," said the floor¬

walker, "Is $15, madame, and"
"Hah!" exclaimed the stony-eyed woman.

"Fifteen dollars! Poor bird! Poor bird!
Once free as the roaming zephyr, and fill-
'ng your native copse with tunefulness;
now tied to your roost, so to speak, on a

yellow straw hat, with a price upon your
head! Sir! How can you, can you do it?

ouid you not rather hear that beauteous
thing burst forth once more in .all the
melody and the gladness of its wondrous
song than have tenfold the price you set
upon it?"
"Pardon me, madame," replied the floor¬

walker, "but not. on your life! That beau¬
teous thing is a jaybird. You may some
time have wandered by the woodside and
paused to wonder who it was that came

that way to file ills saw. Since there is
no saw-filer present to hear me and fefel
hurt, I don't mind telling you that it was

the melody and gladness of the jaybird's
wondrous song that you heard. This very
one, perhaps, and if I thought there was

danger now of it bursting forth I'd tell yoij
to grab the hat with it on and hurry
home!"
The stony-eyed woman paused as if for

a reply from the beauteous thing, but it
did not burst forth, and she resumed.
"Alas, sweet bird!" said she. "Wiped

from the face of the earth, 'twill never
wake to living song again! Ten dollars
would hardly take that hat, you think?"
"Fifteen, dollars, madame," said the

floor-walker, shaking his head, "is the upset
price."
"And here," continued the woman, cast¬

ing her stony eye around on the stock, "are
song birds of the air and of the bush, and
of the field, and of the forest, with nothing
left but spreading tails and staring heads
and flashing wings. All wiped"
"Shrikes, madame," said the floor-walker

"Eat bees by the million. Voice worse
than a song-and-dance woman. Catbirds.
^^P on your dog s tail and hear one sing.
Flickers, sap-stickers, woodpeckers. Warble
like a drum corps."
"All wiped from the face of the earth!"

declared the woman with the stony eye.
"Beauteous things, with tuneful throats;
that you have wiped from the face of fhtr-
eartli, sir, at the beck of fashion and bo-
(ause my sex is vaiu! Gone Is their swell¬
ing gush of song because my sex is slave
to fashion! That $15 hat-how much off
did you say, for cash?"
"Net, madame," said the floor-walker

"Fifteen dollars, net."
1 he stony-eyed woman paused lone

enough to say;
Even cats couldn't be equal to it! Not

all the cats there are, wild and tame, could
be equal to it!"
Then she went out and the floor-walker

mopped his face and said:
"Aint she a cuckoo? Wouldn't she be

a bird to trim a hat with?" EI). MOTT.
Further Light on the Bond Qneutiou
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.The Government's credit being good

means prosperous times for the people. The
Government's credit being bad means general
depression.
A 2ya per cent interest basis means Gov¬

ernment's credit good, consequently good times
generally. A 3% per cent interest basis means
Government's credit bad; Dad times. Every
business man now has it in his power to help
to produce good times once more by subscrib¬
ing for a Government bond on a 2ft per cent
basis. If Congress will not act for thp people
and restore the Government's credit, then the
Kn.W ^aTe 10 d" U tov themselves bybidding a 2Vj per cent Interest basis for the
Government bonds.

lut

Every business uiau who has ftoods or rp-
enritlea to sell should help to insure, the prfee
of his goods by bidding for bonds, for if the
Government's credit goes on a 2U per cent
basis his goods and securities are worth more
money and good times come again.
All nations have to buy gold from time to

time and the United States Government Is no
exception. Had the Government's Issue of
bonds been for Currency instead of gold then
the Government could have taken the currency
and bought gold with it, but as the Government
has seen fit to do otherwise, then the people of
this country have simply got to buv the gold
with currency and sell the gold to the Govlrn
nient in exebanage for bonds. An exchange of
this nature by the people with the Government
on a 2% per cent interest basis would immedi¬
ately restore confidence and prices for everv
thing would immediately improve.

E. B. L'NDKRHII.T. Tr
New York, Jan. 20. uu, Jr.

Jtye Jester.
Progresn.

McSwatters.I always said that Jagson would
come to the front.
McSwltters.What! That worthless fellow?

/ McSwatters.Yep. He's a bellboy In a hot
now. Syracuse Tost.

hotel

Trne Llternry Genlnm.
"How did Miss Jones become a literary suc-

cess so suddenly?"
"Oh, she hit on such a charming idea; she-

wrote one chapter of a novel and let the publl<
guess the other forty-nine." Chicago Record.

Mke 2i Hoy.
His Mother-Vlfou see, your grandpa is verj

sick. , Say something to him.
The Son.Grandpa, would you like to have

soldiers at your funeral? Bostou Transcript.
Absent Minded.

Visitor.Tell me now, professor, are you suf¬
fering much from yoffr headache?
Professor (to his wife).Hay. Amelia, do I

suffer much from my headache? Punch.

Sympathetic.
'My dear," he said to his lady love, "I've been

busy all duy.not manual labor, you know, but
brain work, which is the hardest kind."
"Yes. Indeed; I know it must be for yon,"

and there was a tender j iok of sympathy in lier
eyes which aroused him. Philadelphia Ameri¬
can.

Eager to Serve.
Boy.Say, mister, shall I carry yer satchel?

Do it fer a dime.
Dude.My satchel is not heavy.
Boy.{Veil, let me carry your cane, then. New

York Weekly.
Absence of Tn.stc.

A..Tom must have had an awful cold when he
became engaged.
B..Why?
A..Because t/hen one has a cold OLe has no

taste. Fllegende Blaetter.

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

It is Impossible to estimate the number
of chickens an<^ geese that are raised an¬

nually in the cellars and backyards of
Ludlow, Essex, Eldridge and other streets
that cross the
Polish and Rus¬
sian Jew set¬
tlement (in the
East SI d e.

Among the
poorer classes^
of Hebrews
they are au**^|j[
important artl- 111
cle of food,
and it would
be hard to find
a family that
has not at least
a half dozen of
the feathered bipeds constantly on hand.
But 110 matter how poor a Jewish family of
this class may be, there is not one "of them
that will presume to have a fowl killed
except In the way ordained by the Syna¬
gogue. If you wish to find orthodox Jews,
go down to Essex Market on a nig'ht when
the chickens are killed in accordance with
rabbinical form, and you will see scores
of poor people crowding about the trough
where the properly accredited butchers are

slicing off heads and mutterii^ a few words
In Hebrew as each one falls.
A great many of the wealthier Jews have

been beguiled by prosperity Into neglect of
the commands of their creed, but the poor
Jew of the East Side always continues to
raise the half dime that it costs to have
his poultry killed In the way prescribed
by his faith. The children of these same

poverty-stricken Hebrews belong to the
clubs established by the University Settle¬
ment and other benevolent organizations,
and spend their evenings in study of
Amerloan history and constitutional law.

*
*

*

"It Is surprising to me," said the Author¬
ised Collector of one of the charitable so¬

cieties, putting down upon a table dis¬
consolately Ills subscription book, "how
many people turn their faces and harden
their hearts against such a humane work
as our association Is doing, refusing, multi¬
millionaires, many of them, to make even a
small contribution, the amountOf which they
would never miss, yet would go a great
ways toward paying our necessary ex¬

penses. Every day It is the same story.
I was up at 8 o'clock this morning, and
have been almost continually on my feet
since then until now, and what have I to
show for it? Promises, excuses, refusals,
requests that I will call again, explanations
of unwillingness to contribute and impa¬
tience with me that I should seek
to get subscriptions when and where I can.

Indeed, it is disheartening, and if there
was any way in which I could get employ¬
ment elsewhere I would throw up the
job, and not depend on such a place
as this, and so many refusals."
"That is not my experience," said the

Professional Impostor, taking from his
pockets gold and silver pieces, checks,
drafts and greenbacks, and separating
them in order te get an accurate account of
the day's spoils. "No one refuses me.

Not much! They all give. Last week I
was able to turn into the bank $85 left
over as my collections as a converted Mo¬
hammedan. The week before as an ex-

fireman I netted $G5, and this week the
lay I am workhig is that of pn escaped
monk" from "a Canadian monastery. I teii
you "the public has got a soft side, a pleas¬
ant greeting and an open purse for an Im¬
postor, and next week I hope to make my
banner one in January as President Gar¬
field's private secretary."

* * *

On the southeast corner of Fortieth
street and Sixth avenue is a small peanut
and soda water stand, where also fruits
and candies are sold from under a tem¬
porary s h e d.
To the side and
to tl^e rear of
this humble
and unpreten-JOO^^y
tlous structure if|»
is a vacant " '

space sur¬
rounded by a

high fenc^. It
is the site of
the former IIq-
t e 1 Itoyal,
burnt, with
large loss of
life, a feŵ
years ago. and which has never been re¬
built, though the land on which the for¬
mer hotel stood is one of the most valuable
pieces of property in (own. It is at present
practically unproductive. Various reasons
have been given why a site so valuable,
facing Bryant Park, and bnt a short dis¬
tance from the Metropolitan Opera House
and the Grand Central Depot, should re¬
main so long unoccupied, but no solution of
the enigma has yet been given. Some say
that the liberal offer of George \V. Lederer
of $500,000 In ctjsh or notes for the site for
use as a theatre tended to drive other
purchasers away. Some say that the un¬
canny appearance at. untoward hours of
morose philosophers who stand upon the
curbstones of the vicinity narrating their
reminiscences and adventures have been
fatal to brisk, competitive bidding. Others
again claim that the former transient
patrons of the Hotel Royal have been so
generally scattered that It Is not to be ex¬

pected that they would restore their
patronage to a building on the old site.
But, meanwhile, the sale of cocoanut
cakes, cookies and peanuts goes on at Ir¬
regular Intervals and the fence which en¬
closes the site of the former Hotel Royal
is let out for advertising purposes, and
back of this fence bricks and stones lie In
confusion, and the taxes go on.

*
*
*

There has been a "poet" living up on
Long Island for a great many years, not
unknown to the readers of New York
dailies for his unique rhymes, nn/tres and
subjects. He doesn't consider George
Francis Train in his class; and George
swears that he lias' never heard of him.
For about twenty years his "poems" have
been appearing In the village paper, and
not in a despised poet's corner, but in the
advertising columns! The other day the
paper died, for want of food. The editor
sent in a bill to the venerable and aged
poet for $2,450, for printing said poet's
poems, on first page, at top of column, for
nineteen years, nine months und seventeen
days. The poet refused to pay, the editor
haled him before the honorable Long
Island court and got his money. Since
then the poet's muse has been shy.

? »*
Writers of books and plays often com¬

plain of how hard it Is to get a title that
somebody hasn't copyrighted. A well-
known man told the writer recently of
two persons who sit down daily, deliber¬
ately think of every possible title likely
to be used, and then send the list off to
Mr. Spofford to be copyrighted. Then
when any of the titles are used, by novel¬
ist or playwright, they make him settle
with them before keeping.


